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-Expofed in ‘Ten Select FABLES telat. | | 
ing to the Times. a 


FIZ: 


‘ The young Lyw and > { VI. The Merchant and 
Dogs. | | Soldiers. 
| I. The mad Lyon and” 1 VIL The Magpye and 
Pp Moolf. — Rook. © 
{ | ID. The Fox and Eagle, ‘VII. Northern Trampeter 
| | IV. The afanand his Si | JX. The Bees and Hornets. | 
| V. The esi ats tee JI &% The Farmer pal ile | 


L O N DO x, Rant in the Year. 
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_ SCOTLAND» &e, 


FABLE L 


The young Lyon vad the Dogs. 


OME crafty Curs, who had abus'‘d their Mafter, 
Too late repented, their moft fad Difafter 
He being gone, a new one they muft chule, 
“And yet they itill a new one do refufe- 
~~ One Cur Bawls qut, we'll crave the Foxes help, 
- Another crys, call in the Lyon’s Whelp; = 

Our Mafters Cub, ts grown 4 mighty Beaft, 

And big enough to Govern us; at leat: 
: Let's giveto bim, what we took from his Dad, 
4 And jeer no longer like Dogsraving Mada. 
With chat a Bull Dog with a {winging Tail, 
Set up a Barking; and began to rail. 
a No more (quothhe) talk ofthat fatal Matter, 
ae? _*. If Lyon’s Rule, we ne’re fhall grow no Fatter; i 
; - » €or tho at prefenthe’s but Weak and Young, 
He'll make us pay for all, when he’s grown Strong. 2 
The mighty Noife reus'd up the royal Beaft, 
And in great State came from his new made Neff, 
(Sayshe) dear Curs 1 come to let you know, 
‘You mult fubmit, whether you will or no. 
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. ~~ thus many Men their Intreft to advance, 
_Agaings their Will's, promote she Power of 


France, 
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While crafty Princes, ealy States 
ho think themlelves moft Safe, 
As two curft curs are Fighting for a Bone, 
Anorber {nap‘s it np, and re ts gone: bay 
In fuch a Cafe axe thofe who ufe Extreams, 
About fuch Projetts which are idle Dreams. 
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a FABLE Il. 
The Mad Lyon and the Ravenning Woolf. 


| je : EP & 
TY 1} ERE went a Report, ahd good Authors have backt 
The Lyon, when King of the Woods weat DiftraGd. (it; 
This put the whole Mob in a fad Confternation; 
What Milchief (fay they) will befal a poor Nation: 

A Lyon at beft is like abfolute Princes; ie 

For he Eats us up all if he’s out of his Sences. 

And this was the cry ofthe 4ffes and Mules, | | 

As well asthe Apes, and the reft ofthe Fools, ie 
Till Renolds came by who had more underftanding, 

And told chem the Wildernefs Beafts were a Landing ; 

The poor harmlefs Sheep tell a Trembling to hear it, 

ut the reft of the Beaft they feem‘d not to fear it, 

Till the Lyon was gone, and the Woolf had the Power, 


jak 


To Fleece the poor Sheep, and the Lambs to. devour. 
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hen falle Rehorts, are back’d by Men of Note, 
Then right or wrong. the Kabble give their Vote; 


No Law npr Reafon, helps the one or *totber ; 
Sad times are thole, when Right is Overthremn, pois 
And Native Englith fore’d to lofe their Own. 


tek OME fe 2 TAB. atl, 
The Fox and the Eagle, 


I 


AS Eagle that thought a young Fox pretty Vidtual, 


| Wou'd carry fome Home to her Birds that were little 5. At 


Down with a Friend, a Father or a Mother, % ate 


But the old Mother Fox ran after protefting, |  & 


And from her Claws, Mercy moft humbly requefting, _ ae Ve - 
eee ae ie ee | 


ters 


FES Se DE Spe SOI RET ALT ae 
Ee eh ig Oe DO EL I AF ee ILS Cle OE DEE 


When all other Argutnents fail” d and were Slighted, , 
which was well Lighted, . 


She fetches a Fire-Brand, 
(Says fhe) for my fake no Pity isfhown, = 
Yet now Mrs. Eagle fhow fome for your own, = 
For if you return not my Cubbs at defire, © 0 
Vil fet both the Tree and your Neft on a Fire ; ‘ 
The Eagle was ftartled at this Propofition, 
And gave back the Cubbs with an humble Submiffion. 


“MORAL 


- -Phus *tis not good to vex a Foe too much, — 
Leaft turn of Fortune make our Fate befuch, 
When Vanquifh’d Foes, their Conrage fhall renew, ns 
* | Tt makes them Witty, and Miflchivows too. “| 
' This Fable ferves for fome in mighty Station, — 
. Not only here, but in (ome other Nation. 
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FABLE W. 


The Man and bis Afs. 
st ii S AYS a Man tohis Afecome lets fly away, — 
- -) The Enemy’scoming to Plunder they fay; 
Fly fays the Aj, I no Enemies fear, 
: My Shoulders can carry no more than .thev'l bear, 
' My Life isfo fervile ic makesmy Heart fteady, 
Tan live no worfe, than I live here already; 
Care I if they come > I can ferve but one Mafter, 
You may run where you pleafé, but lll go ne’re the fafter; 
For the Name of an fs is by. Nature my due, , 
And perhaps the next Mafter proves better than you. 
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ihe Changes of Kingdoms affetts not the Poor, 
- They lie on the Ground and can tumble no lower s 
Nay, fome Daily wifh for a Change in the State, 
That they with fome others may make themfelves great. . 
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Na Country North, where the Winds they are Nipping, 
‘Where Money is {carce, as well as good Shipping, 
‘Where ill Naturd People are always inventing, | 
Grand Knavifh Intreagues, and as foon a repenting ; 
A mighty Projection came into their Noddles, 
‘To ride a long Journey with Bridles and Saddles, 
‘In a place in the Indies they thought to be Malters, 
‘But Soldiers and Merchants met woful Difafters 5 
For want of good Victuals, goad Soldiers and Treafure, 
“They were forc’d to return without Profit or Pleafures 
The Merchants were ready to die with Vexation, — ) 
Becaufe twas a Baulk to their Antient great Nation: 
Such a Voyage (Says the Soldiers) was ne’re undertaken, 
For inftead of Gold-Duff, we have loft all our Bacon; 
We thought to be Great, but the De'll take the Lobas = ~~ 
~ They almoft ftrip’d off, our Skin from our Bones; 
- Like Ghofts we returned upon our own Coaift, 
And therefore we have little caufe for to Boalt, a 
No Moral for this ; for the Cafe it is plain, 
— Thefe Soldiers will hardly go thither again.” 
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The Sow, the Cat, and the Eagle. 


L Cat, Sow, and Eagle, all happen’d to be 

| 2 Together Inhabitants of the fame Tree, 

| The Eagle upon the Fop planted her Nett, 

_ The Cat with her Kittlings the middle poffefs'd ; 
But as for the Piggs, the careful Sow got ’em, 
All Trewfur'd up faie ata Holein the Bottom 3: 
| The Cet and her Claws were very much bufied, 
To Clember and pay Neighbour Eagle a Vifit; 
’Ah! Madam fays fhe, 1 fear you and 1, é; 
/Ahall get little good by the Sow and her Sty, 
She lies undermining and grunting below, 

| Im fure in a while fhe’l the Tree overthrows 
At this information the Eagle fat Watching, 
And never durft go from the Bjrds fhe was hatching? © ‘Theit 
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stole he'd colehe Pe Below lh ga 
And there with fufpitions fhe fills the Sows Ears; 


She bids her beware, or elfe {oon fhe woud find, © iy 
The Eagle to Pigs Flefh was ftrangly inclin'd, = 
Her humour fays fhe, will be certainly fhowa,  § g@ 


If er’e you go out, and leave Pigg’ys alone; ee Da fi 
The Sow hearing this, was frighted andawd, | 
And never for Vidtuals durft Travel abroad; 
By fuch informatiogs, and diligent Labours, = = 
The Cat made a fhift to ftarve bochher Neighbours, “i 
Which when fhe had very fuccefsfully done, =i 
fhe claim’d both the Neft and the Pigs for herown, =~ 


MORAL. 


A min does in Friendfoip exceedingly fail 3 Ee 
Who gives too much Ear to a Whilpers Tale 3 

Lo hina you (ulpect of a Story reveal it, 

For “tis both unfafe, and unkind to Conceal it: | 
"Tis fomerchat to break all a Talebearers Meafures,, 4 

fo fiad a Friend true, % the gveatelt of Pleafures. 
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FABLE VIL. 
The Mazpy and the Reck.. 


A Crom and a Mugpy together did Dine, ance a 
But the envious Crow thought the Magpy too mne 5 


When Dinner was Ended, the Crow with dildain, 

Told the afsgpy that the ought to go very plain ; 

Says the Pyemy White Feathers by Nature are given, 
Then why fhould you envy the gifts of kind Heaven: 
Befides it is Decent, to grace my Profeflion, : 
And fitly may ferve for to learn you a Leffon; | 

if you had my. Feathers, {your Pride would exceed, 
Not only my felf,- but the reft of my Breed: 9). 
So bafe is your Nature your Malice extends, RT 
To all other Rirds that are counted my Friends 5. at) gels 
And take this truednftance of fome of your Elves, 0s = 
‘They'l difpence with my Robe when they wear it themielves: 
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The Fathers of our Churches are Plo é rani sd) . Y 
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AN Devens oes, are counted Popifb Knacks, 
‘nlefs theyr put on Holy Brothers Backs; 


a ‘Wis no bounds, where Interefi Rules, 
"Ths bard rt) siak thof: Head firong Fattious Fools, 


Ay “i Oe, Fat B L BE. VAT, 


iB yeas. ae The Northern Trumpeter. Rea % 


q A earopette taken as he was a Stroling, | *\ oe ss 
And when he was taken, he fella Cajoling; = ye 
well, Gentlemen this for my felf I can fay, | ane ik % 
I ne’re was the Man that engag’d in a fray, WETS — 
j There’s not one among you, can fay, I fuppofe, eo ie ea 
I ne’re broke fo much as a fhin or a Nofe; : 
And therefore I hope you’r not for Indicting, 4 ss 
yA Perfon that never was Guilty of Fighting. | iz] 
But one of the Enemies made this reply, - 
for that very reafon he rather fhould Die ; 
That being a Coward and full of great fears, 
pe fet other People together by th’ Ears: 


MORAL, 


Some Villanious People ufe all their Invention, We. | a. 

20 make others quarrel and fall to Contention ; 3 Loo. * Dauner we 
Sich pitiful Spirits can bafely defire, | | a 
Yo burn a Man's Houfe, and fit warm by the ive: ‘ 2 ee 
But he that contrives, does a.Villany further, — 
As piel as the Hands that are ce ai in the Muster. | fi 
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The Bees and the Hornets Mea Vi 


la Swarm of old Bees, who had liv'd by their Laboutst a 
Were Robb’d by the Hornets, their very next Neighbours 3 as 
Which foon was was found out bya Certain old Drone, 2. | 4 
Pho frequently faw ’em take more then their OWle cea 
The Bees being vexed, began all to fwarm, apy 
yAnd flock’t to their Hive, to difcover the harm 5 

[They fet a ftrict Watch; and they found it was fo, 

And thus they difcover’d their Friend from their Foe. | 
[The Hornet was fummon’d to anfwer his failigg, a ta 
Inttead s: sees ta himfelf, fell errs 3 F - Quoth 
| ; 


| 
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‘Or Pll make you all el the Wrath of a Kings, _ 
But the Bees not {6 frighted, as Hornets fuppoled; 
Began to reject what the Drones had propofed. 
And then they give out, witha: eneral Voice, 


No Hornets fhouild hinder ‘em making their Ghoice.. 


f MOR A. ; 
Phen People provoked ; imjlead of vedvefs, = Ce 
ae age nothing but Threats, they.can dolatle BR eae 
Then in fuch gGafe, bnt take care of their, own, 
“If under Oppreffion they'r forced to Groan; a 
‘This Fable. difcovers thar former Vexation, 
ve Begin's now again in a Neighbouring Nation. 
' or Pal Bike  % 
La -The Farmer and Weatel. 
eS ABE wx and crydoutfor Pity, - ; 
a fen Se Oa Mafter confider the good that I did yes 
ee always.deteided your. Banddand Chegee fo oe 
| + "And kilPd Rats aad Mice.of all forts and degireest we er 

. |. Andafter fuch fervice, rfiethinksit agrees i] © 

ae With Juftice, for you to deftroy the poor Weasels 

‘ The Farmer replys, thoyoufeem to talk Sence, 

i Yet all that you fav is meer Sham. and pretence, 
Tis 'true that yor Fat up the Afiee, as you ays 
And ery thing elfe chat comes in you way, 

ts ® And therefore,t mult deel fo freely to tell ye; 
* You did got Love me fo much as your Belly. 
nee MORAL 


_. Thus many who vlan dt their own private ends, 
Wad fain bave vbe fame of obliging their Briends, 
If they do any good, ‘vis t9,gain byt ¢ Deed, 
And nor wish defign vo help-others at netd, 


: ho So ee 
Quoth he you'r my Subjects, take care care of iny Sting 
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